BLOBS 


by “Wally (Wallace) Wood” 
Appeared in Mad Magazine Vol. 1, 1952 


SCIENCE-FICTION DEPT. 4 GO FORWARD! GO FORWARD INTO SPACE, FORWARD INTO TIME! GO 
FORWARD... 1952.' 1962! 1982 GO! GO TO 1,000,000 A.D.! THAT'S FAR ENOUGH / BACK UP A LITTLE / 
LOOK! THE EARTH! A MASS OF STEELY CITIES AND MEN! MEN? NO! NOT REALLY MEN! MORE LIKE ... 


SPEED! | 
MORE SPEED! 
I'VE GOT 
TO SEE 
MELVIN 


MELVIN, MY FRIEND/ HE |S MELVIN, MY BUDDY.’ ONE OF | | MELVIN, MY PAL / HE WILL UNDER- 
ONE OF THE FEW ACTIVE MINDS THE RARE BRAINS THAT STILL STAND WHAT I AM THINKING! 
AROUND TODAY! I'VE GOT TO THINKS! I'VE GOT TO TELL HE WILL SYMPATHIZE WITH ME / 
TELL HIM MY HORRIBLE HIM OF THE CALAMITY THAT) | AAAH... THERE'S MELVIN'S 
THOUGHTS. eK MIGHT OVERTAKE US/ __ SKYSCRAPER WOW/ 


Ae 


MELVIN! MELVIN! AM L GLAD YOU'RE 
HOME / WHILE I WAS ON THE MOON-EARTH 
T\ SHUTTLE, A HORRIBLE THOUGHT STRUCK ME! 


JUMPING PLUTONIUM! 
IT'S YOu, ALFRED! 


MELVIN! YOU'RE GETTING LIKE 
ALL THE REST! LIKE A KID WITH 


LISTEN TO ME, MELVIN! THIS IS IMPORTANT / GET 

RID OF THAT DISPOSABLE PREFABRICATED 

ROBOT WOMAN! I'LL BUY YOU ANOTHER ONE , 
LATER! LISTEN TOME. 

GALLOPING GALAXIES! 

CAN'T IT WAIT, ALFRED? 


IT'S THE END OF HUMANITY! 


FOLLOW ME, MELVIN! TO THE 
THOUGHT- VIEWER! I HAVE A IT'S THE END OF THE WORLD! 


VERY ALARMING IDEA I WANT 


THAT'S WHAT IT IS/... AH! THE 


A TOY’ ALL PLEASURE! NO 
TO TELL YOU ABOuT! THOUGHT VIEWER / 


GOOD HARD THINKING! 
SUFFER- 


ING SOLAR 


SYSTEMS! 
WHAT 1S ITE 


LET ME JUST PLUG IN MY THOUGHT TRANSMITTER 
CABLE... THERE!’ WELL GIVE THE SCREEN A 
MOMENT TO WARM UP’... IM SCARED, MELVIN! I 


TELL YOU, I'M SCARED! 
WHAT, IN THE NAME 


OF ELECTRONS, IS 
BOTHERING YOU, 


IT'S THIS MACHINERY! ALL THIS MACHINERY.! 
EVERYWHERE... EVERYTHING IS MACHINERY! \T'S 
WRONG! AND I'LL TELL YOU WHY/ MILLIONS OF 
YEARS AGO, LIFE WAS COMPARATIVELY 

SIMPLE / TAKE THE CAVE-MAN, FOR INSTANCE / 


FROM WHAT L READ IN OUR 
HISTORY BOOKS, THE FIRST 
PRIMITIVE. CAVE MAN WAS 
MUCH LIKE A WALKING APE! 


HIS SOCIAL LIFE WAS EQUALLY SIMPLE/ AS I 
UNDERSTAND IT, IF HE SAW A FEMALE HE 
MIGHT DESIRE FOR A MATE, THERE WAS NO 
TAKING HER OUT TO A MOVIE OR SOME- 


HE WOULD THEN DRAG THE FEMALE OFF TO HIS 
CAVE, AND THERE SHE WOULD REMAIN AS HIS 
WIFE ! SIMPLE / EFFECTIVE! AMERICAN /... 
BUT EVEN THEN, THE SICKNESS WAS 
SETTING IN! 


HIS LIFE WAS VERY UNCOMPLI- 
CATED! HE NEVER ROOE ANY- 
WHERE, AS WE DO TODAY! 
HE HAD TO WALK... POOR. 
CREATURE... ON HIS FEET! 


I CAN'T UNDERSTAND WHY, BUT 
THE WRETCHED THING NEVER HAD 
VITAMIN PILLS, OR... OR 
DEHYDRATED MEALS! JUST 
RAW FRUITS, BERRIES, AND 
SOMETIMES, MEAT / 


HE SIMPLY WOULD BASH THE FEMALE ON THE 

HEAD WITH HIS FIST, OR SOME CONVENIENT 

BLUNT INSTRUMENT, AND TAAT WOULD 

BE THAT! THERE WOULDN'T BE ANYTHING 
ELSE TOTS 


THAT BLUNT INSTRUMENT.. THAT TOOL /.. THAT 
WAS MAN’S MISTAKE! FOR THAT TOOL, WAS THE 
FIRST IN A HISTORY OF TOOLS THAT MAN 
WOULD FASHION TO DO HIS WORK FOR HIM / 


LEAPIN’ 
ROCKETS / 


SO WHAT ARE YOU TRYING 


..s FORWARD TO THE ANCIENT YEAR 
TO PROVE, ALFRED? OF 1952! HISTORY BOOKS TELL 


BY THEN, MACHINES WERE JUST 


BEGINNING TO SURROUND HUMAN- 
US OF THE TYPICAL C/VWILIZED ITY! PUSH BUTTON ELECTRIC 
PATIENCE, MELVIN! NOW HOUSE - WIFE / 
LET US JUMP 


FORWARD... 


AND IN THE KITCHEN, MACHINES MUSHROOMED LIKE 

FUNGUS GROWTHS /AUTOMATIC MIXING MACHINES! 

JUICING MACHINES! WASHING MACHINES / 

TOASTING, BAKING, FRYING MACHINES ! DRYING 

MACHINES /OON'T YOU SEE WHAT WAS 
HAPPENING, MELVIN® 


THEY WOULD GO TO FRIENDS’ HOUSES, AND INSTEAD 
OF TALKING TO THE FRIENDS, THEY WOULD LOOK 
AT TELEVISION MACHINES FOR A FEW HOURS, 
AND THEN THEY WOULD RIDE HOME! NOW 
DOES THAT MAKE SENSE, MELVIN = 


IGHTS! ELECTRIC TIME CLOCKS! 
VACUUM CLEANERS! AiR- 
CONDITIONING ! 


OuT IN THE STREET, MEN WERE BEGINNING TO 
RIDE. AND NOT WALK/ AUTOMOBILES, THEY 
ALLED ‘EM ! THEY HAD SO MANY AUTOMOBILES, 
HEY HAD NO PLACE TO PARK THEM! FRIENDS 


WOULD DRIVE OVER TO OTHER FRIENDS’ HOUSES 
IN AUTOMOBILES... 


twit hea 


wwe 


WHEN THEY GOT HOME, THEY WOULD REGULATE 
THE TEMPERATURE OF THE HOUSE WITH A 
THERMOSTAT, THEN MAYBE GO TO BED COVERED 
BY AN ELECTRIC BLANKET, AND FALL ASLEEP 
LISTENING TO A RADIO CLOCK THAT SHUT ITSELF 
OFF AND ON/ SEE /T, MELVIN? 


THAT'S THE WAY IT WAS IN THE 
CRUDE DAYS OF 1952! BY 
2000 A.B., WORKING MAN'S 
OFFICE WAS A MASS OF 
BUTTONS AND SWITCHES / 


AND BY /00,000 A.D., WOMEN WERE PERMANENTLY 
FIXED IN A COMBINATION MACHINE THAT WAS 
KITCHEN, LIVING ROOM, BED ROOM, BATH, 
ENTERTAINMENT, ETC, ETC, ETC! FINALLY, 

WE COME TO TODAY! 


WE HAVE MACHINES TO FEED US, MACHINES TO 
CLOTHE US, MACHINES TO AMUSE US, MACHINES 
TO COMFORT US! MACHINES TO CARRY US/ 
MACHINES TO MARRY US/ WE HAVE MACHINES 
TO TAKE CARE OF ANY POSSIBLE PROBLEM / 


BY 20,000 A.D, '\T WAS NO 
LONGER NECESSARY FOR A 
MAN TO LEAVE HIS SEAT 
ONCE HE SAT DOWN TO 


4.000,000 A.D. / EVERYTHING... EVERYTHING IS 
TAKEN CARE OF BY MACHINES! WE REST ON 
A CUSHIONED, MOTOR- POWERED COUCH, WHILE 
MACHINES TAKE CARE OF OUR EVERY NEED! 
WE NEVER HAVE TO MOVE TO SATISFY §& 


AND £00K AT US/ THROUGH YEARS OF DIS- 
USE, OUR MUSCLES HAVE SHRUNK, OUR 
BODIES HAVE WITHERED! WE'RE JUST A 
BUNDLE OF NERVES’ WE ARE BLOBS, 
I TELL YOU! BLOBS OF FLESH! 

JUMPING 


PLANETOIOS ! TAKE IT 
EASY, ALFRED! youR RIGHT 
PINKY |S QUIVERING! yOu 
REALLY ARE EXCITED! 


AND THE HEART OF OUR WHOLE CIVILIZATION IS THAT MASTER 
MONSTER MACHINE THAT HOLDS THE COMPLEX MECHANISM THAT 
CONTROLS OUR WHOLE EXISTENCE! THE MACHINE WITHOUT WHICH 
WE WOULD BE LOST! DO YOU KNOW WHAT THAT MEANS? 


WE HAVE EVEN DEVELOPED A 

MACHINE TO TAKE CARE OF 

THE MACHINE...TO FEED IT, 
TO REPAIR IT / 


OVER THERE! THAT ONE WANTS ONE OF THOSE 
DISPOSABLE PREFABRICATED ROBOT WOMEN... 
ANCIENT 1952 HOLLYWOOD STYLE! HE PUTS A 
COIN INTO THE MACHINE AND GETS A ROBOT 
WOMAN! HAVE YOU NOTICED HOW LESS AND 
LESS MEN ARE GETTING MARRIED, AND MORE 
AND MORE OF THESE ROBOT WOMAN ARE BEING 


AND WITHOUT THE MACHINE, 
WE ARE COMPLETELY 
HELPLESS! SEE OVER THERE! 
HE ONLY HAS TO THINK OF AN 
ICE CREAM SODA! THE MACHINE 
GIVE IT TO HIM/ 
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400K! LOOK OVER THERE ! THAT 
FELLOW WANTS HIS BACK 
SCRATCHED.’ HE SENDS A THOUGHT 
COMMAND INTO THE MACHINE... 
IT SCRATCHES HIS BACK / 


OUR CIVILIZATION |S GOING TO POT. WE LIE 
AROUND FROM DAY TO DAY SEEKING PLEASURE / 
DOING WOTHING! GETTING MORE AND MORE 
HELPLESS WITH EACH PASSING MOMENT! 


SO... ALFRED! WHAT ARE 
YOU TRYING TO PROVE & 


PROVE? PROVE? MELVIN! 


WHAT... WHAT IF THE 


MACHINE THAT REPAIRS 
THE MACHINE... BREAKS 2 


BREAKS? DON'T BE 
pomp ALFRED! IT 
N NEVER BREAK / 


YES, DEAR READER! THE 
MACHINE DID BREAK ! 


